








Dont Let SPRING-SLA 
Toss You in a Blanket! 


LL RO RTE EITM 
HEN you pilot your motor car over a stretch of 
rough and ragged road, the chances are you do 

considerable bouncing. And it isn’t pleasant. It racks 

your car and razzes your nerves. 


Perhaps you wonder how in the name of heaven so 
many jolts and jars can sneak by your springs and 
give you such a pommeling. Perhaps you think 
your springs aren’t doing their honest duty. Perhaps 
you think a shock-absorbers aren’t absorbing as 


they shoul 


But if you'll take time out to seek the real reason, 
a discover it right in that important few inches 
etween your spring-ends—in your 
spring shackles. 
Ordinary spring shackles don’t 
allow springs to flex freely —there’s the 
nub of the thing. Often your shackle 
bolts are too tight or they bind, 
cramping the spring. Often the vary- 
ing degrees of friction from day to 
day wear make it mighty close to im- 
possible to keep your shock absorbers 
adjusted properly. 
So when you hit a bump, your springs 
don’t give with the impact, they slap 
back quick and hard. And you feel it! 


or 


THE FAFNIR BEARING COMPANY 


MRE IM i ha Pit 


NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 


(1) 


Pn i 4 NM 


You get that objectionable Spring-Slap—that’s the 
cause of those punishing jolts and jounces that jump 
up through the driver’s seat. 

The remedy? A set of Fafnir Ball Bearing Spring 
Shackles. With these frictionless ball bearing shackles 
your springs parry every thrust with never a slap-back. 
You take the roughest roads with smooth-road com- 
fort. You scale the ‘bounciest bumps with rocking-chair 
ease. You ride relaxed, rested. 


Fafnir Ball Bearing Spring Shackles will give you 
an entirely new conception of how downright comfort- 
ably a motor car can carry you. They do away with 

shackle squeaks and rattles. You never 
have to grease them. You never have 
to adjust them. They add miles to the 
life of your car. And they add safety— 
they eliminate the danger of let-downs 
from worn shackle bolts. 


Fafnir Ball Bearing Spring Shackles 
will enable your springs and shock 
absorbers to live a better and more 
useful life. They are standard equi 
ment on many cars. For a meets a 
modest charge your garage mechanic 
can put them on yours. Ask him 
about them. 


COPYRIGHT, T.F.B.CO., 1930 





The Fafnir Bearing Company 
New Britain, Conn. 


Please send me information about 
Fafnir Ball Bearing Spring Shackles. 


Name 





Street 





City. 
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Help the Healthy 


More children between five and fifteen are killed by accidents than by 
diphtheria, scarlet fever, typhoid, appendicitis and measles — combined 








ANY of the boys and girls who 

are killed by accidents are dar- 
ing, adventurous, fun-loving, bubbling 
over with high spirits, ready to take 
chances, heedless of danger. 







If children are not provided with proper 
playgrounds they will play in the streets 
—where most accidents happen. If they 
haven’t been taught watchfulness on 
streets and highways, they are in dan- 
ger every time they leave the house. 








Twentythousand children under 15 were 
killed last year by accidents—nearly 30 
per cent of them byautomobiles; the rest 
by drownings, burns, the careless use of 
firearms, falls and other causes. 









You guard a delicate child instinctively. 








Guard the healthy one thoughtfully. 
Teach him that only he can protect him- 
self against dangers greater than disease. 


People who have not learned reasonable 
caution in childhood are likely to con- 
tinue to be heedless in later years. Eighty 
thousand people, 15 years of age or over, 
were killed by accidents last year. Falls 
on stairs or from rickety stepladders, 
chairs, boxes and window sills cause 
thousands of deaths at home. 


Accidents are the sixth greatest cause of 
death for people of allages; the first cause 
of death among children from 5 to 15. 


Send for Metropolitan’s booklet on 
accident prevention. Ask for Booklet 
530-F. Mailed free upon request. 
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IFE’S Liberty Bonds sell for a dollar (or more) each. 
All money received from these bonds will be used by 

Lire to spread anti-prohibition propaganda throughout the 
newspapers of the United States and gather together in one 
organization the people in favor of repeal. (See Page 21.) 

Consider the prospective return on your investment in 
cold hard cash. 

We are assuming that you are not a drinking person and 
that you are not interested in the current price of a highball. 
If you were, argument would be superfluous. But here is 
a computation that hits everybody’s pocket! 

It has been estimated that prohibition costs Uncle Sam 
every year more than he collects in income taxes. That is 
to say, what he loses in the revenue he used to derive from 
excise taxes and import duties on liquor, plus what he 
spends now on the sorry farce of enforcement, comes to the 


ee 


stupendous total of $936,000,000. His revenue from income 
taxes in 1928 was $882,727,114. 

Prohibitionists will tell you with a straight face that the 
money saved in the nation’s drink bill more than fills this 
enormous hole in Uncle Sam’s pocketbook. They base 
their arithmetic on the theory that prohibition prohibits. 
Well, after ten years of overwhelming proof to the contrary, 
the fact is the nation’s drink bill has suffered little if any 
diminution and is growing hourly, but what we used to 
contribute from it to the government now pours into the 
laps of bootleggers, enforcement grafters and corrupt 
politicians. And we make it up to Uncle Sam in our 
income taxes. 

Did ever the sun shine on such a nation of easy marks? 
Let’s get back our liberty and our millions. Lire’s Liberty 
Bonds are a gilt-edged investment in this enterprise! 





Scott Shots 


Rudy Vallée’s book is called Vagabond 
Dreams Come True, but if our vaga 




























bond dreams came true there wouldn’t M 

be any Rudy Vallée. 

th 

After all, public opinion is just what 

people think other people are thinking. a 

v1 

Every automobile should have un- ! fa 

breakable glass and also an unbreak- alt 

able owner. - 

ul 

There are some families in this coun de 
try who are so worried about their 

ancestors that they have to employ a lin 

family tree surgeon. to 

ha 

The Naval Conference stenographers pr 

probably practice on “now is the time hi 
for all good men to come to the aid of 

the parity.” ‘ or, 

tio 

The typical college boy is so generous - 

that he’d give you his roommate’s last = 

shirt off his back. = 

sig 

; : the 

One man’s junk is another man’s | 

rare antique. - 

Th 

Lucky Strike Song—Me and my tu- tor 

ture shadow. to 

—W. W. Scott. aa 

shi 

lin 
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“A quarter pound of sliced tongue, and ah— 
twelve cans of kennel ration.” 
Megaphone Lullaby tor 





I've had enough of crooning 





Of lonely vagabonds and magic moons. 
I’m sick of muted moanin’ soft and low: wn 
A stock in trade for all the gay buffoons m8 
Who take me for a somewhat so and so. “Pp 

I’ve had enough of crooning. 
Dream Girl! t 
What th’ hell. ast 
Sax Appeal! wc 
I wanna bas 

Yell! 
I've had enough of crooning \ 
I've had enough a 
I’ve 
—ed graham. = 
\ 

\ — a | p 
Another thing we'd like to see again ots 


“You dirty Peeping Tom—you!!” is a good five-cent nickel. ae 











The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Son: 

I have been turning over in my mind 
the proposal of you and your room- 
mate to let me buy into your company 
to take over the larger broadcasting 
studios. I appreciate your loyalty in 
giving me the honor of putting up the 
first hundred thousand dollars, but it is 
altogether too close to income tax time, 
and | am afraid I shall have to wait 
until you have absorbed the first half- 
dozen or so stations. 

Besides, while I applaud your wil- 
lingness to sacrifice your time and brain 
to improving the radio industry, I 
hadn’t noticed any falling off in the 
programs. We're getting just as much 
hill-billy music as we ever did. 

I tell you what to do. Instead of 
organizing a company to buy the sta- 
tions, just step into a bank and bor- 
row enough money to go out and get 
control of the services of all the leading 
performers. When you have them all 
signed up you can snap your fingers at 
the studio owners. 

But whatever you do, don’t give up 
your job before you are in control. 
The minute you do that, the big opera- 
tors in the Street will know you are up 
to something and will be on their 
guard. Just stick to your desk in the 
shipping room and get your artists 
lined up in the evenings. If you do 
that you'll fool everybody, including 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston. 


A modern father is one that is wired 
for cash. 


Dumb Dora is advising her boy 
triend to lay in a supply of gin so he'll 
have it in case the prohibition laws are 


repealed. 


Bathrooms are getting so luxurious 
now that we almost feel like driving 
into one and asking for ten gallons of 
gasoline. 


Won’t it be a lot of fun to get out 
on the old golf course again and lie 
in the sun? 


Personally, our principal race diff- 
culties are confined to picking the 
Wrong horses. 











LichTHouse Keeper’s Daucuter: The brute! He said we'd elope tonight! 
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“I say, do you mind if we play through?” 
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by Eric Hatch 


Protegé 


T IS beautiful of you to help us, 
| Madame,” said Vincent Pecora 
Cathay and pocketed Mrs. Smith’s 
check with enthusiasm. 
“Not at all,” said Mrs. Smith. “Music 
lovers always have my sympathy.” 
“What do you play?” asked Vincent. 
Before she could answer, Smith 
stuck his head in the door, said, 
“Bridge,” and went on his way. Vin- 
cent twirled his black moustache and 
looked adoringly at his hostess. 
“Dear Madame, you know 
we cannot repay you?” 


Mrs. Smith was quite 
sure of it. She said, “Not 
at all.” 


“You're right, Madame,” 
said Vincent. “Not at all.” 
He sighed and arose to take 
his leave, kissing Mrs. 
Smith’s hand as he did so. 
Willingdrift, watching, won- 
dered vaguely if it was be- 
cause of la politesse.or be- 
cause he wanted to get 
a good look at the four 
carat diamond she al- 
ways wore. “Dear 
Madame, may I come 
again and report prog- 
ress?” 

“Why, come tomor- 
row,” said Mrs. Smith. 
So he took himself off. 
As soon as the front 
door had closed on 
him, Willingdrift 
sought out his mis- 
tress. He found her 
still in the drawing 
room. 

“Madam?” 

“What is it, Wil- 
lingdrift?” 

“Madam, may I take liberty?” 

Without waiting for an answer, he 
said, “Mr. Smith is not fond of Mr. 
Cathay.” 

“What of it?” said Mrs. Smith. “He 
doesn’t understand about,” she waved 
her hand, “artistic things.” 

“Is Mr. Cathay an artistic thing?” 

“Why, yes, Willingdrift. Mr. Cathay 
has a littke group of music lovers. 
They are very poor. He tells me their 


Willingdrift 





rooms where they work 
and live and have their 
being are bare, like cells. 
They have a tremendous 
talent but they are so badly 
off they can’t get anyone to 
listen to them. That’s why I gave him 
some money today.” 

“Oh,” said Willingdrift. 

“He’s going to get them some clothes 
and instruments and buy them some 
good food and then we're going to 
arrange for an audience. What a beau- 
tiful thing it is, Willingdrift.” Here 
Mrs. Smith sighed so profoundly that 
Willingdrift was reminded 
of a great locomotive start- 
ing up a steep grade, “what 
a beautiful thing to be able 


Smith stuck his head in the door. 


to liberate them from the prison of 
circumstances!” 

“Very beautiful,” said Willingdrift. 
“Tell me, has Mr. Cathay a sense of 
humor?” 

“Sense of humor?” said Mrs. Smith. 
“He certainly has.” 

“You know what I think?” said 
Willingdrift. “I think he’s a genius!” 

“No. You do?” 

Willingdrift, butler exemplary though 
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he was, allowed himself a lapse. “And 
how!” he said fervently. 

For the next three days Vincent Pe- 
cora Cathay was a regular visitor at the 
house, coming just after Smith had 
gone out in the afternoon, leaving just 
before there was any chance of his com- 
ing back. Each time he came Mrs. 
Smith hung on his words, listened with 
both ears wide to his reports on the 
music group, sighed profoundly and 
gave him money. Willingdrift didn’t 
half like it. 

But he was at a loss. All his sport- 
ing instinct machinated against his tell- 
ing Mr. Smith. Nancy and 
her mother weren't speak- 
ing since the late unpleas- 
antness about Bill Sparks, 
so that avenue was out. 
Mrs. Smith herself was 
going about with a look 
in her eyes that told Wil- 
lingdrift plainer than 
daylight she wouldn’t 
listen to him and no mat- 
ter how hard he jerked 
Mr. Cathay’s coat when 

he’d help him away the 
fella stayed unperturbed. 
So Willingdrift worried. 
He had been with the 
} Smiths so many years that 
he had the feeling of a 
knight for King Arthur 
about them. They were his 
people. He felt he had 
brought them up. So he worried. 
On the fourth day he took action. 

On the fifth day, when Cathay was 
in the upstairs drawing room with Mrs. 
Smith, who was looking at him as a 
cow at clover, the telephone rang. Wil- 
lingdrift answered it. 

He said, “Yes?” 

And a voice on the other end an- 
swered, “Yes.” 

So Willingdrift said, “Right away?” 

And the voice on the other end 
answered, “Yes.” 

Willingdrift went softly downstairs 
to the front door. He waited there for 
perhaps ten minutes, then a touring car 
drove up and stopped a few doors past 
the house. Willingdrift watched four 
men climb out of it, then he went 
back into the house, hurriedly, forget- 
ting to close the door. 

He went up to the drawing room. 

“Madam, the telephone.” 

Plainly Mrs. Smith did not want to 
be disturbed. She said, “Tell them to 
call me later.” 

(Continued on Page 24) 











The conjurer who couldn't take his mind off his work. 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


Anybody who had never seen a 
Grover Whalen could not possibly 
imagine one. —Heywood Broun. 


The police department is willing to 
accept any aid, prayer included, to help 
in clearing Chicago of her criminals. 

—Commissioner John Stege. 


Nobody loves the Volstead act. 
—Commissioner James Doran. 


The tariff has illuminated our val- 
ieys with the leaping flames of our 
furnaces and caused them to kiss the 
mountain tops in their ascent to 
prosperity. 

—Sen. Guy Goff of W. Va. 


When you become an author, you 
never know the end of it. 
—Peggy Hopkins Joyce. 


I am a playboy and shall never get 
over it. I like all kinds of games ex- 
cept alley-bowling. 

—Wm. Lyon Phelps. 


I’m homesick. I’ve lived here in 
Southern France all winter and haven’t 
been able to break a law. 

—Frank Ward O'Malley. 


Prohibition has conserved a purchas- 
ing power of three to four billions of 
dollars which otherwise might have 
been squandered in saloons. 

—Sen. Brookhart. 





I feel that we of the screen do a 
great work in the world. 


—Mary Pickford. 


Good morning, and when you go 
please don’t slam the gate——Mayor 
Walker (to the Communist Leaders). 


I have been called a menace (in a 
humorous way, of course). 


—Rudy Vallée. 


I came South to look at the royal 
palms and found another variety 
known as the outstretched. 

—George Ade. 
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It Sims to Me 


One sign of spring is when a dentist 
tells you to open your mouth and then 
absent-mindedly says to his assistant, 
“Give me my niblick.” 


Nothing is permanent in this world, 
except maybe a three-pound jar of hard 
candies in a home where there are no 
children. 


One nice thing you can say for 
spinach is it isn’t served on lettuce. 


What I enjoy about having dinner 
at a restaurant is that the waiter doesn’t 
come in and say, “I tried a new recipe 
Aunt Emmy gave me and it didn’t 
turn out so well, but you'll have to 
eat it.” 


The other day I was going to write a 
love story for a magazine, but I couldn't 
because I had mislaid my English- 
French dictionary. 


Never serve too many drinks at a 
bridge party. First thing you know 
one of the players will pick up a deck 
of cards and say: “Take a card, any 
card,” 


One sign of spring is when you find 
yourself wishing you had some money 
to buy a new auto instead of wishing 
you had some money to pay your bills. 

—Tom Sims. 





“Why no one would ever have heard of the man, if | hadn't shot him!” 
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SINBAD 
“Yah!!! Spinach!” 
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Life in Washington 


HE Methodist Amendment is be- 

ginning to wonder whether it is 
being taken for an airing or for a ride. 
The Dry shew has been a flop. The 
‘same old faces, same old obscurantism, 
same old assertions. A Socially Regis- 
tered Back Bayberry said she spoke for 
all the women of America except the 
“neurotic or subnormal” type and that 
Prohibition was so good for the lower 
classes. Prof. Irving Fisher—the fellow 
who said stocks were going higher last 
October—was asked to give another 
expert opinion on the economic merits 
of dryness. A football coach said in 
effect that the best football players 
didn’t drink between the halves. A 
scientist announced a “black ray” which 
would reveal synthetic liquor. The 
Canadian Prime Minister proposed to 
stop rum-running over the border, and 
a Federal Judge ruled that swallowed 
booze was no longer in your possession. 
And Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Edison 
crashed through to the effect that Pro- 
hibition was nice for business, as na- 


tional savings showed the first decline 
in nineteen years. 

The wet tide is rising. The New 
York National Republican Club voted 
for repeal. The Union League Club 
r voted wet, ro to 1. Our own little 

house organ advertised in the matronly 
Times for contributions to a wet pub- 
| licity campaign. The early returns of 

' +f the Literary Digest gave the wets a 2% 
ry i to 1 lead. Anti-Salooners were prepar- 

y ing an alibi by warning the faithful 
not to underwrite government by Funk 
& Wagnalls. And Congress was thank- 
ing its stars that the returns would be 
in before the primaries. 

A Harvard astronomer discovered, 
after prolonged mathematical cal- 
culations, a ninth planet, under the 

influence of Neptune 
and invisible to the 
naked eye. We suggest 
that it be named 
Parity. At the last 
moment the Lon- 
don Conference be- 
gan to look like a 
triple alliance, with 
Italy as a sleeping 
partner, against the 
irritating French. 

The ecclesiastical 
crusade against god- 
less Russia got off 
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SHB, Inween 


“About what year is it? If it’s 1929 my time is up.” 





“Ho-ho-ho! Did yer see the funny look on that guy when I plugged him?” 
“Say listen, kid, are yer ever goin’ to loin to take life seriously?” 


on the left foot. The local inquisitors 
got up a protest meeting and had a few 
boys and girls jailed for protesting 
against their protest. Grover Whalen 
boasted of using agents provocateurs 
against the Reds and started to have 
every Communist in the city fired by 
the employers. Significantly, about 
this time Standard and Shell resumed 
their price war over Russia oil as Stand- 
ard signed a five-year contract with the 
Soviet Naphtha Syndicate. 

Admiral Byrd announced that he 
planned a new Antarctic Expedition, 
which will suit us down to the ground, 
so long as he doesn’t tell about it until 
it’s all over. The Treasury faced its 
first deficit since the war and Hoover 
urged that $100,000,000 more be given 
to the farmers . . . Ed. Doheny faced 
the Federal Court for bribing Fall. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, etc.” ... 
The Senate is doing perfectly fantastic 
things to the tariff, dropping it, bury- 
ing it, digging it up, standing it on 
its hind legs and making it say 
“Please,” and playing dead dog. How- 
ever, nobody cares much now and the 
President has proclaimed the Covered 
Wagon Centennial to celebrate the 
heroism of those Yankees who walked 
out to. Oregon to get better farms for 
nothing and to vote the Republican 
Ticket forever. —). F. 
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Mr. Phipps and Junior 


Junior: Paw, what’s the low down 
on this cherry tree business? 

Mr. Putprs: What cherry tree busi- 
ness? 

Junton: The George Washington 
racket. You know, the stuff my teach- 
er tells me about the old boy never 
telling a lie and that sort of thing. 

Mr. Puipps: My son, that old story 
about our first president is a cherished 
American tradition. What’s more, it’s 
the gospel truth. 

Juntor: So George never did any 
lying, eh, Paw? 

Mr. Putpps: Never! He was a man 
of truth, honesty and integrity. 


Juntorn: Then how could he be 
president? Aren’t all politicians 
crooks? 


Mr. Putpps: Of course not! 

Juntor: Well, I heard you say that 
very thing last night in front of Mr. 
Tompkins. 

Mr. Puipps: There are exceptions to 
the rule. 


\ /* +S 
Sine” 


NX 


= 


WX Ss 
AMA 


{ 






JuNtoR: 
isn’t it? 

Mr. Puipps: No, it’s a fine life. 
What’s more, if you mold your charac- 
ter along worthwhile lines you can 
grow up and be the same thing that 
George Washington was. 

Junior: Applesauce. 

Mr. Puipps: What do you mean 
applesauce? 

Junior: How in the dickens could I 
be the father of my country at this late 
date? —James L. Dilley. 


It’s a complicated life, 


Time! 


“How long has your cook been with 
ou?” 


“Oh, about three husbands.” 


Foremost among the discouraging 
incidents to which a business man must 
accustom himself is seeing a stenog- 
rapher yawn while writing one of his 
snappy salesmanship letters. 


y, — 


, =z 
nN r A } 
J A; 
/ A 


YY if / Vj), 
ei a” Vy 





— 


pA  _ 
! / r." | F 
Ab ya - y a 


— FN J 7 


Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 
defined. 

(1) Scramble scum with an i and 
get something pleasant to hear. 

(2) Scramble dlues with a ¢ and 
get something to do before you move. 

(3) Scramble messy with a ¢ and 
get the reverse of messy. 

(4) Scramble meeting with an r 
and get a war-like crowd. 

(5) Scramble perish with a w and 
get the best way to gossip. 

(6) Scramble reach with an s and 
get something to reach for after a 


drink. 


(Answers on Page 28) 


It’s a lot of fun to look at a tabloid 
and then at a regular newspaper, to 
find out if it really happened. 
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“Ray! Spring’s ’erel Giver three rousinsheers, boys! Atsastuff!!” 
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Se Pops Diary 

Marcu 12—By the first post a card 
bearing nought save the injunction 
“Read It and Sleep,” which I took to 
be advance advertising for Dr. Joseph 
Collins’ book about insomnia, and did 
smile to recall Isabel Paterson’s doubt- 
ful compliment in her literary depart- 
ment, “Nobody is better fitted than Dr. 
Collins to write a book to cure insom- 
nia.” Lord! I could have used some- 
thing last night to induce slumber, for 
| did toss about so fitfully that when 
daylight came I felt as though I had 
been destroyed and my type distributed, 
and with such a muscular agony in my 
shoulders that I was obliged to sum- 
mon a nurse to massage it out, and, 
albeit her ministrations were effective 
enough, she did nearly drive me dis- 
tracted with her comment, wishing 
that she had a library as extensive as 
ours, and confiding so many times how 
much she longed to be able to write, 
that I was at some pains not to respond, 
“Madam, it would be satisfactory to 
me if you could not even speak.” Abed 
all day, finishing Mary Roberts Rine- 
hart’s mystery novel, “The Door,” and 
marveling again at her ability to con- 
trive ideal environments for middle- 
aged and elderly women, and then to 
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Evelyn Waugh’s “Vile Bodies,” as 
amusing a book as I have found in a 
long time, and I did like particularly 
the part where the gossip writer, hav- 
ing falsified a magnificent, libelous 
“beat” for his column, calmly stuck his 
head in a gas oven and turned on the 
current, and needlessly, too, for the 
next day his publisher was so pleased 
with his ingenuity in crashing the party 
in a false beard that he would have 
raised his pay instead of dismissing 
him. 

Marcu 13—Still slightly enfeebled, 
so did on my new peach negligee and 
took to the chaise-longue, turning on 
the radio for some music, but Lord! so 
much of it is made these days by moon- 
struck tenors caterwauling “What Is 
This Thing Called Love?” that I do 
grow discouraged almost to the point 
of sending them a circular, expository 
letter in answer to their question, nor 
do I consider sane, neither, the crust-of- 
bread psychology underlying “A Little 
Kiss Each Morning, A Little Kiss Each 
Night.” Only last Sunday it did take 
the combined efforts of our supper 
guests to keep me from a personal in- 
vestigation of Dr. Harry Emerson Fos- 
dick’s statement that each boutonniere 
for a certain wedding party had cost 
one hundred and fifty dollars, which 
proves mayhap, amongst other things, 
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“I don’t think it’s as good as the old one.” 


that I have not enough affairs of my 
own to which to attend. Samuel in to 
talk with me, and when I asked him 
how it is that he is so slow in paying off 
a cab, whilst I make such short shrift 
of the transaction, he did tell me that 
it is because I, from the minuce I strike 
Fifth Avenue, do sit with three quar- 
ters, four dimes and two nickels in my 
fist throughout the remainder of the 
drive home, and on the edge of the 
seat, at that. Luncheon on a tray, of 
cheese whip and fresh asparagus, very 
fine, then to reading in “Brothers and 
Sisters,” which does contain a woman 
as terrible as any T did ever encounter 
in fiction, albeit her life and character 
were blameless to the countryside, and 
when the plot became so thickened 
with incest that not only must two of 
her children break their betrothals 
through discovering they had made 
them with their own half-aunt and 
half-uncle but it did turn out that she 
herself had married her own half 
brother, she dismissed the whole thing 
by telling them to forget it, much in 
the spirit of the metrical narrator who 
said: 

Little Willie choked his sister, 

She was dead before they missed he 

Willie's always up to tricks— 

Ain't he cute? He's only six! 

—Baird Leonard. 
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Air Minded 


ITH all this talk about the 
restlessness of youth and what 
is the younger generation 


coming to, it’s a wonder to me that our 
esteemed elders don’t make use of that 
greatest of modern inventions, right at 
hand, the radio . . . if they really want 
to keep the young folks off the streets 
and at home, why don’t they make it 
interesting enough around the old 
hearthside? . . . for example, take the 
current radio entertainments that are 
being launched forth nightly across the 
great open spaces for the benefit of the 
old folks at home . . . Revivals of the 
good old songs, old operettas, string 
trios and quartettes, symphonies, 
weather reports, talks on health, hy- 
giene, cooking recipes, fashion hints, 
Amos n’ Andy and Rudy Vallée! . . 

Ye Gods, is it any wonder that this 
palpable pap for middle aged slipper 
wearers causes the young blood to rush 
out of the house to the nearest speak- 
easy . . . just to show that I’m a young 
man with both feet on the ground I’m 
going to do my bit toward saving the 
younger generation from perdition . . 








TIN ows bE teen Caer 


if some kind benefactor will turn a 
loose radio station over to me I'll 
turn out a program that will keep the 
Y. G. glued to the loud speaker! 

















Radio Program 


Station P. E. P. broadcasting on a 
hot wave length. Signature “Turn on 
The Heat!” 

5-30 Pp. M. “The Cocktail Hour.” 
The Latest recipes. 

6.00 Leo Reisman’s Orchestra. 
(With no solo singing). 

7.30 “Barroom Ballads” by the 
University Glee Club. (Join 
in the Chorus). 
“One Eye Reilly” 
“Sweet Adeline” 
“St. James Infirmary” 
“Lord Jefferey Amherst” 
“The — King of England” 


“Far Above Cayuga’'s 
Waters” 
8.30 Walter Winchell’s Gossip About 
Town. 


9.00 Ukelele Lessons. 
9.30 Guy Lombardo’s Orchestra. 
10.30 Dempsey-Carnera Fight. 
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Blow 














by blow description not by Gra- 
ham McNamee nor*Sam Taub. 
10.35 Hale Byer’s Orchestra. 
11.00 Debate between Clarence Dar- 





row and Heywood Broun on 

“Sex.” 

“The Highball Hour” with Rudy 

Vallée singing “Stein” and 

“Marching” songs for a laugh. 

“University of Maine Stein Song” 

“Song of The Vagabond” 

“Down the Field” 

“The Stein Song” 

1.00 A. M. “How to Make Your Own 
Night Club,” Texas Guinan and 
Helen Morgan, Mistresses of Cere- 
mony. 

Clayton, Jackson and Durante 
Bob and Muriel Johnson 

The Californians 

Yacht Club Boys 

2.00 Red Nichols’ Orchestra. 

3.00 Debate between H. L. Mencken 
and George Bernard Shaw on 
“Sex. 

4.00 Smith Bellew’s Orchestra. 

5.00 The Lunch Wagon Hour with the 
Hamburgh Quartette. 

6.00 Setting Up Exercises. 


12.00 








ecAround the 
Broadcasting Studios 
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Dance” 
Greta 


Manna-About-Town 


La) i. Dp The only difference 
‘ on > between columnists is 
A \ ee ae: 


7 \, the number of dots 
W-Y¥ they use between sen- 
rag g— . . - and dot’s 
/ | 4 dot! . . . the Magic 


Music Marvel at the 

\| Paramount ...the Bartend- 

er at Little Gus’ calls it real 

| Holland gin because it is 

| || brought in through the 
i Ky ) Holland Tunnel . . . the 
“*)) \ rfectly dand assport 
A Pe y y passpo 
a. photos at Room 514 at 56 


sxawme..oas Pine street... Ruth Etting 
AS SWERTHERRY, singing 


“Ten Cents a 
in “Simple Simon”... 
Garbo’s voice . . . Maureen 


t 


O'Sullivan in “Song O’ My Heart”... 
the Stage Coach Inn at Locust Valley... 
when Walter Winchell goes travelling 
does he get presented with the keyhole 
o the citv? ... 


Our Own Serial 
The Main Stem Murders 


j 


( 


Synopsis—W alter Watckall murdered! Shot through 
keyhole! Twodays later Louis Sapolio murdered 
inthe same way! Thousands suspected! Read on!) 


Philo Nance, the great detective 
umped up as Police Commissioner 


Moby Dick rushed into the room. 


G-BA LASS 
AND #+H1t§ 


“Ye Gods! Nance! Terrible news!” 

“What's up?” 

“Four more columnists murdered!” 

“Amazin’!” cried Nance, “Who were 
they?” 

“Bide Budley, O. O. Massacre, F. B. 
A. and Wayward Broom!” 

“Merciful Heavens!” cried Nance. 
“Moby, there’s an evil influence at 
work!” 

“What d’ya mean evil?” yelled the 


a 
SOCIETY SERENADERS 


aaa 


commissioner, then he turned suddenly 
and placed his well manicured hand on 
Nance’s shoulder. “Nance, old man, 
you must keep this murderer from 
being caught!” 

“What!” ejaculated Nance. 

“Exactly!” hoarsed the commissioner. 
“If this murderer is not apprehended 
he'll kill every columnist in town! 
Get the idea?” 

(Continued next week) 
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THE NATTONAL. BROADCASTING THEATRE On 
“PROOF OF THE. AMSTERDAN © 


DIDN’T see the first act of Tur- 
genev'’s “A Month in the Coun- 
try.” 1 was naughty, and the 
Theatre Guild was obliged to punish 
me by making me stand in the corner 
until it was over. 

I'm not trying to excuse myself. 
There wasn’t any excuse for my arriv- 
ing a few minutes late, and I got not a 
bit more than I deserved. I'd been blun- 
dering along, fatuously believing that 
dining and going to the theatre con- 
stituted an evening’s pleasure, and that 
it was up to me to decide whether it 
would give me more pleasure to have 
another cup of café ture or to see the 
first five minutes of a play. But now 
| see that I have been wrong. The 
Theatre Guild knows best. Going 
to the theatre is like arriving on 
time at the office in the morning, or 
keeping an appointment with the den- 
tist. punctually, and I promise that I 
shall do my best to think about it that 
way in the future. When a curtain ts 
advertised to rise at 8:30, it rises at 
8:59, and no fooling—and so much 
the worse for you if you are not there 
Lo see it rise. 

I breezed into the Guild Theatre all 
full of enthusiasm for the drama and 
with a nicely whetted appetite to sec 
this particular specimen of it just in 
time not to see the curtain go up on it, 
and was stabbed by the gentleman on 
the door with as dirty a look as I'd 
care to receive. At the head of the 
yrand staircase, a beautiful maiden in 
olden time costume completed my 
humiliation by pointing out to me that 
1 was late and would have to stand 
until the end of the act. Then she 
ushered me into a space about the size 
and shape of one of the cells in “The 
Last Mile,” which was, true enough, 
inside the doors, and there was a view 
of the distant stage over the retaining 
wall behind the last row of seats, but a 
company of Grenadier Guardsmen, on 
furlough, had taken their places along 
it—and I am short of stature, like 
Napoleon and Beethoven and Otto 
Kahn. 

There couldn’t have been more than 
a hundred and fifty of us tardy schol- 
ars of the theatre in that little space, 
but among us were Herbert Hoover 
and Colonel Lindbergh and Babe Ruth 
and three members of the Board of 
Managers of the Theatre Guild, and 
people like that need lots of room. So 





I went out and cast myself down on 
a carved Etruscan sarcophagus in the 
foyer and pondered on how rude I'd 
been to the actors and the prompt arri- 
vals in the audience even to think of 
climbing over people into my seat and 
making a nuisance of myself after 
everything had got going. 

When I was finally shown into my 
seat between the acts, I was reminded 
again how rude it was when those who 
had lingered too long on the sidewalk 
or in the smoke room climbed over me 
into their seats and made nuisances of 
themselves after the second act had 
got going. And when the same thing 








Bucolic effects by International Alliance of 
Theatrical Stage Employees, American Federa- 
t Labor, 


happened at the beginning of the third 
act, and again at the beginning of the 
fourth act, I thought about it very 
deeply and finally came to the conclu- 
sion that the Guild had been very wise 
and just to forbid people to take their 
seats at the beginning of the first act. 
However, once my manners had been 
properly corrected, I began to like the 
play. The settings, by the Russian 
painter, Dobuzinsky, were quite beau- 
tiful, and Nazimova and Dudley 
Digges and Henry Travers and Eunice 
Stoddard acted supremely well. Espe- 
cially did Nazimova thrill me, for she 
might so easily have been old-fashioned 
in her work, which she wasn’t at all. 
She seems to have come through the 
vampire period in the theatre unscathed 
and one can only conclude that she is an 
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actress of the first order, though a star. 

The play, like all good Russian plays, 
is a section of life in which one event 
follows another and nothing ever hap 
pens. Everything turns out exactly as 
you expected it to turn out and it is a 
very good lesson to modern people, like 
you and me, who are losing the healthy 
knack of being interested and amused 
without being astonished and amazed. 
The action takes place on a country 
estate in Russia in the early 1840's, and 
there are long scenes devoted to 
whether or not Mikhail Aleksandro- 
vich brushed his teeth before he came 
to the party and to the state of Viera 
Aleksandrovna’s heart and respiratory 
arrangements when Aleksei Nikolae- 
vich is near. It is most pleasantly 
boresome. 


HERE has been a confusing on- 
slaught of piffling little entertain- 
ments which mean little more than that 
the season is getting old and feeble and 
near its end. “Penny Arcade” offers 
an evening of cussing and murder 
around an amusement park with sweet- 
hearts being protected even at the cost 
ot allowing innocent men to be con- 
victed. “Mayfair” is English society 
nonsense which I have happily forgotten 
already. Harry Wagstaff Gribble has 
seen fit to waste his talents boiling 
three old English plays into a pompous 
affair in blank verse called “The Royal 
Virgin,” which goes into the matter 
of Elizabeth’s affair with the Earl of 
Essex. And Mrs. Fiske is being seen, 
in pretty good company, in one of those 
elaborate revivals of “The Rivals.” For 
novelty, there have been the Japanese 
players in native dramas. With Mei 
Lan-fang in town to compare them 
with, they succeed only in demon- 
strating how vastly superior the Chi- 
nese are as artists, but they pose about 
the stage in sword-dances and the like 
which make very pretty Japanese prints. 
The worst play of the entire season, 
“Love, Honor and Betray,” showed its 
silly head for a few days at the Eltinge, 
and then scampered for the cover it 
never should have left. One Yellenti 
provided a movable setting which 
worked well and should be very useful 
in some good play, and Alice Brady 
had the excellent taste and commend 
able good sense to show her contempt 
for the stuff by giving the worst per- 
formance of her career. 
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THE EARLY FORTIES I 
Alla Nazimova and Dudley Digges in Turgenev’s “A Month in the Country.” 














“Song O° My Heart” 


T WAS interesting to watch the 
| patrons of the arts who attended 

the New York premier of “Song 
O”’ My Heart.” Sitting directly in 
front of us was a famous maestro who 
had come to the affair with an open 
mind but not much enthusiasm. Scat- 
tered near us were a number of other 
prominent music lovers, whose _atti- 
tudes indicated that they were a bit 
bored at the idea of a talking movie. 
Mr. William Fox had not only invited 
them, but had sent out considerable 
publicity announcing that they would 
be present, so there they were all 
dressed up and ready to yawn at the 
proper time. 

The picture flashed on the screen ... 
the star ap 
peared... 
(sporadic ap 
plause) . 
John’s _ friend, 
the village or- 
ganist, dropped 
in for a chat, 
seated himself 
at the piano, 
strummed a 
few chords and 
said, “Will you 
sing this old 
favorite of 
mine?” e* 
then the Mc- 
Cormack 
voice, and un- 
mistakably the 
Mc Cormack 
voice, with all its warm, human 
sweetness . . . perhaps not one of the 
great tenor voices of all times, but 
surely the one with the greatest general 
appeal .. . and as the last notes died 
away the audience burst into a storm 
of unqualified approval that gave Mc- 
Cormack a thrill he had never known 
before. We glanced across the aisle 
where he was sitting and the look of 
excited pleasure on his face expressed 
the realization of a dream come true. 
He had created an authentic record of 
his life-work for posterity to see and 
hear. What a pity Caruso and other 
great voices should have been denied 
this satisfaction. 

While the singing of the star is the 
all important item, “Song O”’ My 
Heart” is more than just a mechanical 
triumph . .. it is a thoroughly convinc- 
ing romantic episode that will bring a 
tear to your eye and wipe it away with 
a bit of Irish humor. In sincere appre- 
ciation we take off our hat to Director 
Frank Borzage. Mr. McCormack is 


no slim Romeo, nor is he the best type 
of camera subject. Improperly handled 





MLowie S - & Harry Hwang 


he might have been made to appear 
ridiculous in spite of his splendid 
voice. Fortunately, Mr. Borzage has 
taken every physical detail into consid- 
eration, and the result is a film that 
strikingly demonstrates the effective- 
ness of simplicity—that quality of 
beauty so grossly neglected in the 
movie industry. 

An example of Mr. Borzage’s good 
sense is shown during the scene in 
which John is making his concert debut 
in America (and what a scene) ...a 
cable is delivered backstage . . . it an- 
nounces the death of his sweetheart 

. we groaned in anticipation of the 
laugh-clown-laugh act, but believe it 
or not this did not happen . . . there 
was no mention of the fact that “the 
show must go on.” You will have to 





“By golly! I just can’t believe that this is the first time 
you've ever driven, Mr. Peebles.” 


see it to enjoy the surprise. 

In the excellent supporting cast are 
two real movie finds—Maureen O’Sul- 
livan and a small boy named Tommy 
Clifford—both discovered by Mr. Bor- 
zage in Ireland. Miss O’Sullivan and 
her sweetheart (John Garrick) do one 
scene in an orchard with McCormack’s 
voice as a background that is a senti- 
mental classic. Next to the star in en- 
tertainment importance is J. M. Kerri- 
gan, whose humorous bickering with 
Farrell Macdonald is delightful despite 
the age of the general idea. Miss Alice 
Joyce plays opposite Mr. McCormack. 
Fortunately, she has little to say. 

Mr. McCormack sings eleven songs 
in all, and among them is one that no 
one can sing as he does. It is “Little 
Boy Blue.” Better take your handker- 
chief. Other numbers are, “A Fairy 
Story By The Fireside” (every kid 
should hear this), “Ireland, Mother 
Ireland” (you'll want to wave a green 
flag), “Loughi Sereni E Cari” (to 
prove he can be high-hat), “Just For 
Today,” “The Rose Of Tralee,” “I 
Hear You Calling Me,” “A Pair Of 
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Blue Eyes” and that merry, lilting 
“Kitty My Love.” 

We consider “Song O’ My Heart” 
the most charming picture ever pro. 
duced by William Fox. 


“The Rogue Song” 


HIS picture, based on the operetta, 
“Gypsy Love,” offers another ex. 
ceptional musical treat . . . the voice of 
Lawrence Tibbett, formerly of grand 
opera but now of Hollywood. Mr. Tib- 
bett’s performance might well be 
classed with that of McCormack if he 
had been given the proper medium of 
expression. In contrast with the sim- 
plicity of the McCormack film, “The 
Rogue Song” is pretentious in the ex- 
treme. It is 
done _ entirely 
in technicolor, 
about which 
we have no 
complaint, nor 
can we espe- 
cially blame 
Metro - G o] d- 
wyn for going 
to the expense 
of creating gor- 
geous sets and 
hiring a horde 
of singing gyp- 
sies and a pal- 
aceful of mag- 
nificent royalty 
for the public’s 
entertain ment. 
The fact re- 
mains, however, that if the big idea 
was to provide Mr. Tibbett with the 
opportunity to do justice to his voice, 
the vehicle selected should have been a 
bit less brilliant and a little more quiet. 
Mr. Tibbett is most enjoyable when 
singing soft, sweet little airs to his lady 
love. When he raises his voice to its 
full power you become aware of an 
apprehension that either the projection 
machine will burst into flames or the 
screen will split in two and start flop- 
ping in your face. The recording en- 
gineers were evidently not accustomed 
to a voice of such tremendous volume. 
They'll do better next time. 

Catherine Dale Owen (the princess 
who falls for the crooning of the rough, 
virile Gypsy smoothie) is one of the 
screen’s most beautiful women, which 
is her only excuse for being present. 
An actress simply cannot express emo 
tion by raising and lowering the eye 
brows and chest, and if you think this 
is written for the mere sake of a laugh, 
go see the picture and mail in your 
objections, if any. 

(Continued on Page 28) 
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Life’S LITTLE EDUCATIONAL CHARTS 
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NEW YORK—Olga Petrova, on her 
return from Paris, said, “I am fond of 
America but I couldn’t live in any 
country where I can’t drink real beer. 
Prohibition isn’t all that’s wrong. In 
America you have to keep up with the 
Joneses. That’s what caused the Wall 
Street crash. I haven’t retired, I just 
quit. If I died today, the world would 


owe me nothing.” 


FREEPORT, O.—Felt boots, cordu- 
roy trousers and the like are taboo at 
meetings of the Town Council. Mayor 
Jenkins has given warning that mem- 
bers must not look like hicks when on 
official business. 
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a ry 
CHICAGO—So thoroughly excited 
did Mrs. Lila Coyler become when she 
drew thirteen hearts in a bridge game, 
that she bid six no trumps and lost 
every trick. Her husband, Edwin, then 
tossed a cut glass grape fruit bowl at 
her, she charged, in suing for divorce. 





NEW YORK—Respect for the law, 
or the Eighteenth Amendment to be 
exact, does not go unrewarded at the 
Prince George Hotel. Two bell boys 
who refused to procure liquor for a 
guest were presented with gold medals 
and $10 each by the management at a 
public reception. 





“Is the little one better this morning, Mrs. Buzbuz?” 
“Yes, but | was up with him nearly all night, walkin’ the ceiling.” 
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BIRMINGHAM, Ala.—Clyde Cox, 
aged eleven, fourth-grade pupil, has 
been placed under $100 bond following 
an indictment charging him with sell- 
ing liquor. The boy is the youngest 
person ever brought before the U. §. 
Commissioner on a charge of liquor 
law violation. He is charged with 


selling whiskey to Federal agents. 


@nd Elsewhere 


PARIS—Prof. Pella, Rumanian dele- 
gate to the League of Nations, declares 
that war is a normal state of affairs, and 
that peace pacts would be useless. His 
investigations show that in the 3,400 
known years of world history, there 
were only 248 peace years. 


ESSEX, Eng.—The Vicar of Benfleet 
has estimated that during the average 
marriage a man sees his wife’s face at 
breakfast 10,000 times. “This is a 
pretty severe test of human nature,” the 
Vicar remarks. 


BLACKBURN, Eng.—“A Society to 
Preserve Masculine Independence and 
Agitate for Masculine Liberty.” 

These are the objects of a new male 
organization formed here. 

The society would abolish law action 
for breach of promise of marriage, sepa- 
rate alimony from divorce and bar 
women school teachers from training 
boys. It will be urged that women, in 
war time, be formed into combat corps. 


ST. CATHERINES, Ont. — Resi- 
dents of Niagara-on-the-Lake are 
aroused over the action of United States 
customs officers in pouring 10,000 gal- 
lons of contraband liquor into the 
Niagara river from which the city ob- 
tains its supply of drinking water. The 
water passes through an efficient filtra- 
tion plant, and one’ report has it that 
it was this efficiency that aroused the 
citizenry. 
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This Advertisement Appeared in the CHICAGO TRIBUNE, March 17. 





Similar Full-Page ads have also appeared in the New York Times, New York Herald-Tribune, Detroit Free-Press, Boston 
Globe and St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Something for the tax 
payer to think about 


Last year individual terpeyers paid 
the Federal Treasury $882,727,114. 
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How long will we 
put up with it? 


Prohibition must ga. 


Its doom is clearly written in the editorial] trend of 
the most influential publications of the country. 
It is doomed surely because its greatest protagonists 


can no longer close their eyes to its colossal failure. 


It has failed because it is a law for the other fellow 
and a law for the other fellow i¢ a law for nobody. 


Where is that Qiopia yout was to have come with 
*P Prohibition? 
——. 


Our jails are crowded to the point of riot. 


| Arrests for drunkenness are steadily on the increase. 


Deaths from alcoholism have mounted. 

Public officials have been corrupted. 

Murder has become a commonplace. 

Prohibition does not prohibit! 

New York has 30,000 speakeasies in the place 


ef 16,000 licensed saloons before Prohibition. 
Chicago is at the mercy of the beer-running racketeer. 


Bootleg highballs cost a dollar a glass and nobody 
makeg a profit out of that dollar but the bootlegger. 


The farmer is worse off because he has lost a great 
market for his grain. 


The tax-payer is worse off because the total esti= 


mated annual cost of Prohibition, for enforcement 
and loss in revenue, is $936,000,000,while the total 
revenue received by the Federal Treasury from indi- 
vidual income taxes in 1928 was $882,727,114. 
That money comes out of your pocketbook and ours 
We paid @ lot of it on March 15 and there is 
another instalment due in June. 

How long is this farcical hypocrisy to continue? 
Why be irrevocably committed to a futile law when 
the very tools to change it are in our hands? 


Two million men who were too busy to vote in 
1918 are asking if it isn’t about time they had « 
voice in the matter. 

Twenty million men and women who have come 
into their majority since the Eighteenth Amendment 


want a chance to speak also. 

If the inspired document on which this nation was 
founded means anything, we are entitled to “life, 
liberty and the pursuit 


happiness.” 


Life, the magazine, would therefore like to see a 
return to that mellowness and joy of living which 
Ambassador Bryce once characterized as “the kindly 
neighborliness of American life.” 


That's why Life asks for a return to Temperance 
That's why Life says, “Let's gol” 

What about you? 

If you agree with these sentiments, let's clean house! 
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Advertising is the most powerful weapon 
that can be used to strip the blindfold from 


the eyes of the American people and bring 
about # speedy repeal of the Eighteenth Amendment. 


This advertisement which appeared last week in the New York 
Times and the New York Herald Tribune brought immediate and 
enthusiastic response. Already enough voluntary contributions 
have been received to present this appeal to the more than 957,000 
readers of the Chicago Tribune We want you to belp in carrying 
this work further. 

Do you realize what a nation-wide advertising campaign similar to 
this cam accomplish? Can you visualize the effect on our legisle 
ture U millions of people support this great campaign? 


The mighty wave of protest from coast to coast would soon sweep 
the Augean stables clean and put an end to this hypocrisy. 


LIFE wants your help 

Sach a gigantic advertising campaign is easily possible if you will 
help. Send one dollar (as much more as you like) to the LIFE War 
Chest. Every penny thas received will be used by LIFE to buy 
similar publicity throughout the United States. 
Se SS eae Se aatiwe ee. Tear out 

the coupon now and mail it with your con as soon as you 
get a chance. 


P.S. Tell all your friends about it, too. , 


IMPORTANT! —MAIL THIS TODAY 





THE LIFE WAR CHEST 

598 Madison Avenue, New York City 

Dear Life: I agree with your sentiments on Temperance. Faclosed 
fnd_________dollars, my coatribution te the good work. While 
there's Life there's hope. 


Name. 





Address 





Gity Siete 
Send 61 (as much more a you like). 
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This Page in Lire is donated by Lire for the repeal of prohibition and every dollar received will be 


used for newspaper publicity. 


JOIN THE ARMY AND SEE THE REPEAL! 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 


See page 26 











(Listed in the order of their openings) 
oe 


Comedy and Drama . 


WSrReEET Scene. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Life, love and death in a wretched 
side-street. Elmer Rice’s tense drama. 

*Journey’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—Brit- 
ish pfficers getting shrapnel splinters in their 
tea. R. C. Sheriff's best of all war plays. 

WBirv In Hanp. Forty-ninth Street. $3.85— 
John Drinkwater’s comedy of an English inn 
celebrates its first anniversary in New York. 

*Ir’s A Wise Cuirpv. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Highly amusing portraits of 
small-town folk. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE—Eva Le Galli- 
enne’s five-foot shelf of European classics. 

*Srrictty DisHoNoRABLE. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Beautiful comedy in which a 
wicked thought leads to love, marriage and 
eleven children. 

*Susway Express. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—An ingenious solution to a murder 
which happens before your eyes in a subway 
car. 

¥June Moon. Broadhurst. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—More loud guffaws than in any six 
other comedies. By Ring Lardner and 
George S. Kaufman. 

WBeRKELEY Souare. Lyceum. $4.40—Leslie 
Howard falls in love with a lady living in 
the eighteenth century, and does it hand- 
somely. 

*®Broken Disues. Masque. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—A henpeck, played by Donald Meek, 
revolts amusingly against mother and the 
girls. 

Ir Never Rains. Bayes—Trash, but persistent. 

MENDEL, INc. George M. Cohan—Alexander 
Carr, Joe Smith and Charles Dale in Potash 
and Perlmutter stuff. 

*®Younc SinNErs. M@B¥to. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Some breath-taking necking by the 
very young. 

*®Micuaet Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—Sentimental history of a lot of trouble a 
young author and his wife get themselves 
into. 

*®DeatH Taxes A Hotipay. Ethel Barrymore. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Some noble Italians 
spend an uncomfortable week-end with 
Death. Philip Merivale is superb. 

RutH Draper. Comedy—One of the best 
shows in town, with a cast of one. 

*&kTue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—St. John Ervine’s delight- 
ful comedy in which Grace George, as the 
first Mrs. F. bests the second Mrs. F. 

Nancy’s Private Arrair. Forty-eighth Street 
—Who does go to see stuff like this, any- 
way? 

*Resounv. Plymouth. $3.85—The bright say- 
ings of Donald Ogden Stewart collected in a 
little comedy about love, marriage, and the 
like. 

*DisHonorep Lapy. Empire. $4.40—Katharine 
Cornell kills her lover in cold blood, and it 
seems the ladies love it. 

*Topaze. Music Box. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85— 
Frank Morgan in a brilliant satire on graft- 
ing public officials in the. French Republic. 

Tue Last Mite. Sam H. Harris. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Magnificently acted and incred- 
ibly thrilling drama of a mutiny in the 
death house. 


Cionfidential Cruide 


Tue Inrinire SHoesrack. Maxine Elliott's. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Weird yarn of a 
kept lady who marries a Scotch student. 
Helen Menken. 

Apron Srrincs. Cort—Slight comedy of 
mother’s influence over her boy. 

*®Tuose We Love. John Golden. $3.85—Infi- 
delity in Westchester, by the author of 
“Broadway.” 

Tue Prutocrat. Vanderbilt—The Coburns 
present the lovable side of Babbitt. 

*®Tue Appre Cart. Martin Beck. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Bernard Shaw finds that con- 
stitutional monarchy is not so bad, after all, 
in his dullest play. 

®TuHe Green Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40—The 
ignorant Negro’s notion of the Bible story 
made into the most beautiful and moving 
play in town. 

LaunceLor Anp Exaine. President—Pompous 
nonsense in blank verse. 

Penny Arcape. Fulton—Shooting at Coney 
Island. Trash. 

Tue Biue Guost. Forrest—More trash. Mys- 
tery. 

*&Tue Rivars. Evlanger’s. $3.00—A_ revival 
with Mrs. Fiske, James T. Powers, Andrew 
Mack, Pedro de Cordoba, Rollo Peters, and 
people like that. 

*%A Montu In Tue Country. Guild. $3.00— 
Sat. $3.85—Alla Nazimova in Turgenev's 
play of Russian country life in 1840. 

*&Tue Royar Vircrn. Booth. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Ornate drama in blank verse setting 
forth Queen Bess’ affair with Essex. 

Mayrair. Belmont—London society talking, 
talking, talking. 

*&Twe Marriarcu. Longacre. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Constance Collier in a London suc- 
cess. 

I Want My Wire. Liberty—A farce by the 
author of “She Couldn’t Say No.” 


Musical 


WEart Carroiw’s SketcH Boox. Forty-sixth 
Street. $6.60—Will Mahoney and a lot of 
gals in Carroll's best effort. 

*Sons O’ Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue marries a war bride, Lily Damita. One 
of the favorites. 


*kFirry Mituion FrencuMen. Lyric. $6.60— 
Good fun with the Americans in Paris, 
Cole Porter’s music. 

*%Srrike Up Tue Bann. Times Square. $6.60— 
Clark and McCullough in a musical comedy 
with an idea. The Gershwins’ music and 
lyrics. 

*Simpce Simon. Ziegfeld. $5.50—Sat. Hol. 
$6.60—One of those huge Ziegfeld affair— 
with Ed. Wynn. 

®Tue INTERNATIONAL Revue. Majestic. $6.60 
—Gertrude Lawrence, Jack Pearl and Harry 
Richman in a show designed for the ermine- 
coat-and-orchid trade. 


Movies 


Sonc O’ My Heart and Tue Rocue Sonc— 
In this issue. 

THe Vacasonp Kinc—Dennis King’s splendid 
singing and a remarkable performance by 
O. P. Heggie. 

Sonc Or Tue West—Joe E. Brown and the 
scenery are swell. The recording is bad. 
Cuastnc Ratnpows—If Marie Dressler becomes 
any more popular Metro-Goldwyn will have 
to star her. All right if you can stand an- 

other backstage story. 

Anna Curistte—Greta Garbo’s first talkie. 
Don't miss it. 

Men Witnour Women—Gripping submarine 
drama. Mrs. Beatrice Hunter of Los An- 
geles objects to the sailors’ pants being 
creased after they have been in the water. 

Littes Or Tue Fietp>—Don't consider them. 

Son Or Tue Gops—Richard Barthelmess’ best 
work since “Tol’able David.” 

Happy Days—See it if your theatre shows the 
Grandeur Film version. Details on Gran- 
deur in Lire, March 7th. 

StreeT Or Cuance—The best thing William 
Powell has ever done. 

Love Comes ALonc—You should see any pic- 
ture in which Bebe Daniels sings or a sailor 
saves a girl’s honor. 

Tue Green Goppess—Very disappointing after 
“Disraeli.” 

SHe Coutpn’r Say No—Winnie Lightner 
should stick to comedy. 


(Continued on Page 26) 








IrrtTABLe Riversip— Dwenier: Now, my lad, what are you thinking of? 


Get off the grass 





—Humorist, 
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The $5,000.00 Contest 
has started a Company fight 


The Pacific Coast disputes the Factory’s Prediction! 


Contest open to everybody! 
328 Cash Prizes! 

















“[ pick the tube,” 
says G. G. Harwood, 


Manager 
Western Branch 


eens 


“The new Ingram tube 
is a sure success because 
it contains the coolest 
and best cream a man 
ever used. Whether it 
outsells the jar this year 
or not, a tube appeals to 
most men. Don’t forget 
that when you make 
your predictions!” 


FeBblarucer® 


ITH the Ingram Shaving Cream 

$5,000.00 prize contest barely 
under way, even the company officials are 
arguing about it! 


Yet this contest—unlike most others— 


* is free from tricks and red tape. You are 


merely asked to predict how our sales of 
the tube will compare with those of the 
famous Ingram jar during 1930! 


Ingram’s was introduced in a tube 
shortly before January 1st. Previously 
it was packed only in the little blue jar. 
Now you can get it in either jar or tube. 
The jar may - no beauty, but in five 
years it built one of the largest shavin 
cream businesses in the world! An 
don’t forget—a million men like it! 


Here are Ingram’s sales: 


192WGccccccccccccccesose F91,992 Jars 
IDAT .ccccecevcccoccoses 1,448,628 Jars 
GSR ccncckwese escccces LR BSS Fase 
LGR cenceewesodascoce - 1,992,998 Jars 


The real reason for Ingram’s remark- 
able growth is the cream itself—the first 
and best of all cool shaving 
creams! Some men like the jar. 
Others prefer a tube. Which 
will sell better? We don’t know! 


Consider the relative advan- 
tages of the tube and jar. Then 
write, #2 75 words or less, how 
you think the new tube will “go 
over”—how it will sell in com- 








parison with the famous old jar and what 
effect it will have upon the established 
sales of the jar. Predict, if you like, just 
how many tubes will be sold. Neatness, 
brevity and logic of reasoning, not your 

rediction, will be the factors that count 
in awarding the prizes. 


To the 328 contestants who submit the 
best opinions, we'll give $5,000.00 in 
cash prizes as follows: 
First prize i i i = $1,000.00 
Second prize < ; > $500.00 
Third prize. . < « « . $250.00 
Next 325 prizes . . . each $10.00 


Ingram’s gives you a new conception 
of how bracing your morning shave can 
be and should be. Because of three special 
cooling and soothing ingredients, it tight- 
ens and tones the skin while you shave. 
You can get either the tube or the jar from 
your druggist. Or we'll send you a week’s 
supply of cool Ingram shaves free on re- 
ceipt of the coupon. But whether you use 
Ingram’s or not, enter the contest! 


Shaving Cream 


€ INGRAM’S >} 




















“The jar looks good’”’ 
saysW.M. Bristol, Jr., 
Vice-President 
in Charge 
of Production 





“When the discussion of 
@ contest first came up, 
I realized a lot of men 
would be strong for the 
tube. I don’t say it isn’t 
going over well, but it 
will be a long time be- 
fore it outsells the orig- 
inal Ingram jar! That 
jar bas the preference 
of a million men!” 


eat a 


CONDITIONS OF THE CONTEST 


1. Contest closes at midnight, December 31st, 1930. 
Entries postmarked later will not be considered. To 
insure absolute fairness we have engaged Liberty 
Magazine to act as the judges. eir decisions will 

final. Names of winners will be published as 
early as possible in 1931. 


2. Contest is free and open to any person except 
employees of Bristol-Myers Co. (the makers of 
Ingram’s) and Liberty Magazine, and their relatives. 
You need not buy nor subscribe to this or any other 
magazine, nor buy or use Ingram’s Shaving Cream, 
to compete. 


3. You may submit as many opinions as you wish 
during the period of the contest. Submit each opin- 
ion ona separate single sheet of paper, legibly written 
or typed on one side only, your name and address 
at top. 


4. If two or more contestants submit opinions of 
equal merit, the full amount of the prize will be 
awarded to each. 


5. Address Contest entries to Ingram’s Shaving 
Cream, Box 366,General Post Office, New York, 
N. Y. Contestants agree that entries become the 
property of Bristol-Myers Co. and may be used by 
them, in whole or in part, for advertising or other 
purposes. Entries cannot be returned, nor can 
Bristol-Myers Co. or the judges engage in corre- 
spondence about the contest. 


4 4 4 
INGRAM’S SHAVING CREAM 


Box 366, General Post Office 
New York, N. Y. 


I'dlike to try seven cool Ingram shaves 


2 


ame. 





Street 
City. State. 

(Coupon has nothing to do with con- 
test. Use only if you want free sample.) 
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MarINER: 
Boy: Dunno. 


Willingdrift 


(Continued from Page 7) 


“It’s long distance, Madam.” 

Mrs. Smith rose and started for her 
room. She thought Bobby had prob- 
ably got himself into some scrape and 
was phoning up from Cuba for bail. 
When she reached the instrument there 
was no response. She jiggled it for a 
few moments. “Will you excuse it, 
Plee-az?” and she went back to the 
drawing room. To her astonishment 
Mr. Cathay was not in sight. She rang 
for a servant. Willingdrift came. 

“Where’s Mr. Cathay?” 

“I was just coming to tell you, 
madam. While you were at the phone 








Wot d’yer expect to catch ‘ere? 
But if it ‘as whiskers on I'll chuck it back. 
—Punch, by permission. 


some gentlemen came with a message 
for him. It was about his friends, | 
believe. He had to leave quite sud- 
denly.” 

“What a bore,” said Mrs. Smith. 

Half an hour later Mrs. Smith was 
still thinking it was a bore and was 
busy working up quite a good mad at 
Willingdrift when he again came to 
her. 

“A Mr. Locke to see you, Madam.” 

Mrs. Smith was so bored by this 
time that she’d have seen Dr. Crippen 
had he come calling. She said, “Show 
him up.” 

A moment later a tall grey man 
stood before her. He bowed. He said, 
“Mrs. Smith, I cannot thank you.” 


(24) 


“Don’t,” said Mrs. Smith. It seemed 
a safe remark. 

“You have been the means of saving 
many lives.” 

Mrs. Smith*smiled. She didn’t know 
what it was all about, but evidently it 
was nice. She.said, “Now just sit down 
and tell me who you are and all 
about it.’ 

The grey man sat down. He said, 
“I'm Mr. Locke—assistant warden of 
Sing Sing.” ~* 

“My goodness!” said Mrs. Smith. 

“Acting on your kind advice we 
have just frustrated one of the most 
insidious jail breaks ever plotted.” 

Mrs. Smith’s hair was fighting with 
Mrs. Smith’s rat to let it stand on end, 
Mr. Locke continued. 

“Yesterday at your request your serv- 
ant telephoned me. He told me he 
had found a letter from one of our 
worst criminals sticking out of the coat 
pocket of a man who was regularly 
mulcting money from you and said 
you wanted me to investigate it. From 
his description of the man I soon 
identified him and looking further into 
the situation found that this man had 
actually been shipping firearms into the 
prison disguised as musical _instru- 
ments. Madam, the State of New 
York thanks you. Your foresight and 
prompt action have saved us untold 
horror!” 

It was a full minute before she 
spoke. Then she said something that 
sounded to Mr. Locke like “Music 
lovers—my God!" It troubled him, 
but he passed it off thinking it was 
no doubt just an idiom of the upper 
classes to express surprise. 


“Taxi,” another Willingdrift story, 
will appear next week. 


“And you say that’s Real Ivory?” 
“Vell—almost.” 
—Punch, by permission 
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Wheels on the ROAD 
... thats SAFETY 
Riders on the SEAT 
... thats COMFORT 









Bouncing wheels are a constant danger 











Bouncing seats are a constant discomfort 


HOUDAILLE Rough roads are the proving grounds of Comfort and Safety. 
SHOCK ABSORBER Enjoy the Houdaille Smooth Ride over Rough Roads at any speed. 


It will be your standard of comparison. 


See the Houdaille distributor in your town or write for booklet. 


Houde Engineering Corporation 
. A DIVISION OF HOWUIDAMILILIE- IHIEIRSIHIEW CORPORATION 






PIONEERS AND WORLD'S LARGEST PRODUCERS OF HYDRAULIC DOUBLE ACTING SHOCK ABSORBERS 
( 25) 


GAY 
BLADE 


YOU know the kind of shave 
you’ve always wanted. Not too 
tight—not too dry. Just pleas- 
antly mellow and smooth. 

Squibb’s Shaving Cream 
will give you a shave like that. 
It makes a gay blade of any 
razor — takes away the sting 
and the rasp—puts velvet com- 
fort into every shave. 

And more! Squibb’s has 
two actions. It also replaces 
the delicate oils essential to the 
skin. Leaves a lasting comfort 
after you shave. 

You'll find a battalion of 
double-action shaves in every 
tube of Squibb’s Shaving 
Cream. And you’ll find 
Squibb’s at every druggist’s. 





SQUIBB’S 
SHAVING 
CREAM 
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Supper Clubs 


*Dressy 

C Cover Charge FS Fridays and Saturdays 

H Headwaiter 

SMIG The price of Sandwiches, Mineral Wa- 
ter, Ice, Gingerale (for two) 

Barney’s, 85 W. 3rd. A gallant place for a 
gallant time run by a gallant gentleman. 
C.$3. S.$4.00. “H.Arnold. SMIG.$4. 

Casanova, 134 W. 52. Popular place. C.$4. 
H.Louis. SMIG.$s5. 

Cuez Frorence, 58th St., near 8th Ave. 
Formerly Guinan’s. You can stay up all 
night. C.$4.00. SMIG.$4.00. 

Crus Praza, Plaza Hotel. Nice. Dick Gas- 
parre’s orchestra. *C.$2. H.Adolph. 

Crus RicuMan, 157 W. 56. Swell place, swell 
orchestra (Abe Lyman’s). * C.$5. H.Jimmy. 
SMIG$s. 

County Fam, 54 E. goth. Economic fun, 
C.$1.50. FS.$2.00. H.Charlie. SMIG.$1.85. 

DaFFypiL., 46 W. 8th. Attractive place, good 
crowd. C.$2. S.$3. SMIG.$2.50. 

Dome, 52 W. 8th. Greenwich Village night 
club life. C.$1. S.$1.50. H.Frank. SMIG. 
$4.00. 

Lino, 7th Ave. at 52nd. Very ritzy. Moss and 
Fontana. *C.$6. H.Maraschino. 

MontMarTE, 50 & B’way. Very nice and 
always has been. *C.$3. 

New Yorker Hore, 8th Ave. and 34th St. 
Bernie Cummins’ orchestra. C.$1. FS.$1.50. 
SMIG.$2.50. 

Roosevett Gritt, Roosevelt Hotel. Nice place. 
C.$2. 

Russtana, 276 W. 44. Russian cabaret. Pretty 
good. C.$3.00. 

Sr. Recis Seacrape, 5th Ave. at 55th. Swell. 
*C$2. S.$3. 

Tue Nicut Boat, 117 West 48th St. Roger 
White’s orchestra. C.$2. FS.$3. H. Bill 
Walsh. 


Records 


Lucky Littre Devin, 

ee Cee. gp ccksaebedadeaewe 
Smooth but snappy dance music by Bernie 
Cummins’ band. (Victor) 

Sinc You SINNERs, 

ee re 
A couple of hot ones played by the Charles- 
ton Chasers. (Columbia) 

Can’t Be Bornerep WITH ME......... 
ee eee Bright and peppy. 

BiuE, TuRNING Gray Over You........ 

- Ueretemetand Soft and sentimental. (Victor) 

Hanp Me Down My Watkinc Cane, 

Sue’Lt Be Cominc ArounD THE Moun- 
ERE Re Se eee are ae 
Distinctly different and swell fun. Paul 
Tremain’s band. (Columbia) 

THank You, FaTHER, 

Goop For You, Bap For ME........... 
Two rousing good tunes from “Flying 
High.” (Columbia) 


Sheet Music 


“Lucky Little Devil” (No show) 

“In My Little Hope Chest” (Honey) 

“There’s Danger In Your Eyes, Cherie’ 
(Puttin’ on the Ritz) 

“Wasn't It Beautiful?” (Flying High) 


Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott’s Bitters a 
good tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mail, 
cts. im stamps. C. W. Abbott 


Co., Baltimore, Md. 
( 26) 








LirFe’s 
Ticket Service 


kWe render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*I{ you are going to be in New York 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 


on the evening of the performance. 
* * @ 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* . >. 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case LiFe’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 


* ¢* ®@ 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
* * *# 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





| 
Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
598 Madison Ave., New York City | 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


eee eee eee eee eee eee eee ee eee eee 
eee eeeeeeeee 
Oe ee eee 
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Gre: = i SZF 
S THIS issue goes to press, Lire’s 
Declaration of War against Pro- 
hibition has already rallied thousands 
of volunteers to the cause. The first 
full page advertisement which appeared 
in the New York Times, March 12th 
(See Page 21) brought such an imme- 
diate and enthusiastic response that a 
similar page was placed in the New 
York Herald Tribune two days later. 
The same reaction followed the appear- 
ance of the Tribune page and within a 
week full pages were run in the Chi- 
cago Tribune, the Detroit Free Press, 
the Boston Post, and the St. Louis 
Globe Democrat, and all of these, ex- 
cept our original page in the Times, 
paid for by. voluntary contributions! 

In addition several small papers gave 
full page space gratis and many pub- 
lished feature articles explaining Lrre’s 
drive. If the public response continues 
as strong and as enthusiastic as it start- 
ed, we shall have a wave of sentiment 
that will swamp Washington! 

Several big banks called special di- 
rector’s meetings and voted various 
amounts to the cause . . . the first 1500 
volunteers averaged over $3 apiece ... 
twenty-two dissenting letters have been 
received, one of them signed . . . ac- 
knowledgments, together with reprints 
of the page and six coupons on the 
back of each, are going to contributors 
as fast as we can catch up with them 
... the largest individual contribution 
so far has been $100, and the smallest 
ic . . . one of the largest building 
owners in New York bought 150 
copies of the Times and then called 
upon us for further coupons ... a 
well known Park Avenue resident had 
25,000 extra copies of the page printed 
at his own expense and had them 
mailed to 25,000 people. 

Some excerpts from letters: 

“Here is my dollar—maybe yours is the 
voice which will save the spirit of the coun- 
try 

“A friend showed me your advertisement in 
the Times. Your statement of the situation 
is intelligent, true to fact, and impartial. I’m 
for temperance! Temperance cannot be legis- 
lated through a prohibition law.” 

“I enclose herewith $10.00 contribution for 
the good work. Before prohibition I drank 
only wine and beer in moderation. Gradually 
I turned to bootleg whiskey, not because I 
liked it better, but it is easier to secure than 
good wine and beer and costs less!” 

“Enclosed please find my contribution for 
$1.00. Allow me to compliment you. This 
is the most constructive move toward the abo- 
lition or modification of the Eighteenth 
Amendment that I have seen since the advent 
of ‘prohibition.’ The faster the work of this 
character is pushed forward, the sooner we 


may expect the return of sanity in morals and 
finance.” 











And on smart tea tables... 






















































A delightfully friendly occasion—tea .. . apparently 
so careless and convivial, yet really so thoughtfully 
planned by the hostess. 
On the many-decked tea basket ... crisp canapes 
of some savory, perhaps; delicate sandwiches of cress 
—of olives— of cucumbers—of your favorite combina- 
tions. Toasted muffins, or crumpets, newly buttered, 
and wafer-thin slices of buttered bread spread with 
strawberry, raspberry or currant jelly. 
Somewhere in the background of these smart teas 
—or equally smart suppers—you'll find Heinz preserves 
and jellies. Because the hostess finds their flavor and 
goodness so in keeping with the other delightful foods 
she serves. H. J. HEINZ COMPANY + PITTSBURGH, PA. 
or bottle is the sure promise : ps - ; hi ZL. 
of flavor inside— flavor in = or 7 


its happiest form! snd “i Ss a SS 
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The Heinz label on any jar 
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SOME OF THE 57 VARIETIES: 





HEINZ PRESERVES — Red Raspberry, Strawberry, 
Damson Plum, Pineapple, Peach —— HEINZ 
Ox. . n.co."20 JELLIES — Crab-apple, Currant, Grape, Quince 
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When the house is afire and 







you are waiting to be res- 


(fire-laddies) do not lose 
your savoir-faire ... jamais! 


(pronounced zhomae)... 
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be nonchalant .. . 
LIGHT A MURAD 


——se-<e- PMR 


pronounced perfect by discriminating smokers 





A new baby car is claimed to be 
practically silent. We understand, 
however, that if picked up and held 
close to the ear the engine can be heard 
ticking. —London Opinion. 





vegetable 
CRACKERS 


Either sweetened or salted 


Here's a vegetable nibble that is delightful. The 

itamine and g of ripe vegetables are in them. 
Made with spinach, carrot, pumpkin flour, whole 
wheat flour and sweet yeast. Wonderful for children 


—and everybody. 

Four packages for $1 
Special offer Parcel Post Free 
Whole Wheat Pretzels 60c tb. 


Great Valley Mills 


PAOLI, PA. 









eek 
“All Aboard for all 


points west, east, north 
and south” 


The Travel Number 
of 
Life 
will be out 
NEXT WEEK | 


10 cents at all newsstands. 
( 28) 

















Movies 
(Continued from Page 18) 


As a screen personality of real merit 
we nominate Judith Vosselli . . . and 
hope to see her often. 

Lire recommends “The Rogue Song” 
because of Mr. Tibbett’s magnificent 
rendition of the music by Franz Lehr 
and Herbert Stothart. 


Corrections and Alterations 


N A recent review of “Love Comes 

Along” we stated that we thought 
a voice double was used when Lloyd 
Hughes was supposed to be singing. 
Mr. Montagu Love, who played in the 
same picture, writes a very nice letter 
and says that Mr. Hughes really did 
his own singing. Our apologies and 
congratulations. In this case Mr. 
Hughes should have another singing 
role immediately. 

We also want to correct an error in 


our report of “Chasing Rainbows.” We 


called Marie Dressler “Louise.” We 
are sure that both Miss Dressler and 
Miss Dresser should feel complimented. 


Answers to Anagrins 


on page 11 
(1) Music. 
(2) Sublet. 
(3) System. 
(4) Regiment. 
(5) Whisper. 
(6) Chaser. 
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Lire is published every Friday, simultane- 
ously in the United States, Great Britain, Can- 
ada and British Possessions. Title registered 
in U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrations in LIFE are copy- 
righted. For Reprint rights in Great Britain 
apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, 
Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. The 
foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London 
Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, 
E. C. 


No contributions will be returned unless ac- 
companied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
Lire does not hold itself responsible for the 
loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
be addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 

Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United 
States and Canada), Foreign, $6.60. 





A youthful actress has written a 
tragedy in which all the characters are 
strangled. This will be a nice change 
from the too-familiar type of play in 
which all the characters ought to be. 

—Passing Show. 


A new type of dance floor can be 
rolled up and put away when not re- 
quired. Care should be taken to see 
that all dancers have been removed 
before this is done. —Punch. 


The latest dining-table has a top of 
glass. This means that observant 


guests will be able to see the hostess 
hacking at her husband’s shin when he 
makes a tactless remark. 

—London Opinion. 





“Hil Put that clock down.” 
—Punch, by permission. 








THE 
STOCK EXCHANGE 
IS HIS ONLY “GYM” 
. .. YET HE HAS 





“ATHLETE’S Foot!” 


HE only game he knows is the market. 

His daily exercise is a stiff work-out on 
the floor of the Exchange. His muscles are 
strangers to “gym” routine and he wouldn't 
know the difference between a “back-hand” 
and a “birdie.” 

Yet this fast-stepping floor trader has 
been futilely fighting an annoying case of 
“Athlete’s Foot” for six months and — he 
doesn’t even know what it is! 

An unpleasant, soft moistness with itching 
between the toes of his left foot worries 
him and bothers him more than a ten-point 
drop in one of his favorite stocks. 

And the thing that bullies this man in the 
game of bulls-and-bears is a tiny ringworm 
germ called tinea trichophyton—hardly notice- 
able at first, but stealthy, persistent and terribl) 
annoying later on. 


*Many a ag for the Same Disease— 
So Easily Tracked into the Home 


“Achlete’s Foot” may start in a number of 


different ways,* but it is now generally agreed 
that the germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of 
them all. It lurks where you would least 
expect it—in the very places where people go 
for health and recreation and cleanliness. In 





* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “Athlete's Foot” is caused by the germ— 
tinea trichophyton—its early stages manifest themselves 
in several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little 
scales. Any one of these calls for immediate treatment! If 
the case appears aggravated and does not readily yield 
toAbsorbine Jr., consult your physician without delay. 
















spite of modern sanitation, the germ abounds 
on locker- and dressing-room floors—on the 
edges of swimming pools and showers—in 
gymnasiums—around bathing beaches and 
bath-houses—even on hotel bath-mats. 

And from all these places it has been 
tracked into countless homes until today this 
ringworm infection is simply everywhere. It is 
so easily overlooked at first that it has stolen 
up on the entire nation until now the United 
States Public Health Service finds "‘Is is prob- 
able that at least one-half of all adults suffer 
from it at some time.’’ And authorities say that 
half the boys in high school are affected. 
There can be no doubt that the tiny germ, 
tinea trichopbyton, has made itself a nuisance 
in America. 


It Has Been Found That Absorbine Jr. 
Kills This Ringworm Germ 

Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests 
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved, 
by bacteria counts and by photomicrographs, 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into 
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene- 
trates it £i//s the ringworm germ. 

It might not be a bad idea to examine 
your feet tonight for distress signals¥ that 
announce the beginning of “Athlete’s Foot.” 
Don’t be fooled by mild symptoms. Don't let the 
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent. 
The person who is seriously afflicted with it 
today, may have had these same mild symp- 
toms like yours a short time ago. 

Watch out for redness, particularly be- 
tween the smaller toes, with itching—or a 
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, a 
dryness with scales. 

Read the symptoms printed at the left 
very carefully. At the first sign of amy one 
of these distress signals¥ begin the free use 
of Absorbine Jr. on the affected areas — douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet to any damp or wet floors, 
even in your own bathroom. 

Absorbine Jr. is so widely known and used 
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price 
$1.25. For free sample write 


W. F, YOUNG, INC. 
362 Lyman St. Springfield, Mass. 





FOR APPEARANCE’S SAKE 
WEAR A WATCH-CHAIN 














































No MAN can afford to be casual in the 
selection of a watch-chain. The form 
and contour of the links . .. the 
shades and tones of color . . . the 
watch, the keys, knife, or other ac- 
cessories which will be carried with 
the chain . . . these are considerations 
which merit one’s careful attention. 
For a watch-chain is an unerring in- 
dex of taste. ... Make yours a smart 
chain, a Simmons Chain! Designed 
with an appreciation for the modern 
spirit, a nice regard for those sub- 
tleties which make a chain right, 
Simmons Chains are still reasonably 
priced. The three-color chain above, 
52, costs $8, alone. Your jeweler will 
be glad to show you many others. 
R. F. Simmons Co., Attleboro, Mass. 


SIMMONS 
CHAINS 


The swivel says 
it’s a Simmons 








Life's All-American 
Beauty Team! 


Do you know a girl who 
looks like the girl on the Cover? 





The original painting will be 
presented to the girl who, 

in the opinion of 

| Howard Chandler Christy, 

most closely resembles it. 


IFE is going to debunk all beauty 

contests! There is no such thing 
as the American Beauty or “Miss 
America” and Lire is going to prove it. 
The United States is full of American 
Beauties and each one a different type. 
The fifteen leading artists of the coun- 


tions of the Ideal American Beauty and 
Lire is going to find their prototypes 
in the flesh! And after the all-Ameri- 
ican Beauty Team has been selected 
| Lire is going to —well, watch for fur- 
| ther developments! 





F YOU know of a girl who resem- 
bles this cover by Howard Chandler 
Christy, have her send her photograph 
ito Lire. NO NAMES OR PHOTO. 
| GRAPHS WILL BE PUBLISHED. 


| All photographs must be mailed within 
|two weeks of the date on the cover to 


try are going to show their concep-| 


| 





eANGKOR__- 























"I have tried all things,’’ wrote Pierre Loti, 
"I have been everywhere. . . In the depths of the 
forests of Siam I have seen the star of evening 
rise over the ruins of mysterious Angkor.” 


@, The Raymond - Whitcomb 
Round-the-W orld Cruise has a 
trip to mysterious Angkor . . 

easier and more comfortable 
than any cruise has ever offered. 





RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 


Round the World 


* CRUISE ® 


| Lire’s All-American Team, 598 Madi-| To sail January 21, 1931, on the “Columbus” 


}son Ave., New York, and none will be 
returned unless postage is enclosed. 
Professional artist’s models are barred. 
Each week a prominent American art- 
ist will portray his conception of beauty 
|on the cover of Lire and each week the 
| girl who most closely resembles it will 
be given the original painting. 


Next Week’s American Beauty 
By Guy Horr 





“I can’t marry you, Howard. Doctor 





Cadman said 1 shouldn’t,” 
(30) 


| 
| 
| 





@, Because the cruise ship is the fastest 
ever to sail round the world, the Ray- 
mond -W hitcomb Cruise will spend 
less time at sea than any other . . . The 
total length of the cruise will be only 
107 days — yet the number of places vis- 
ited is notably large and the programs 
are generous. 34 There are visits to all 
the usual Round-the-World- Cruise 
countries — Egypt, India, Ceylon, Java, 
Philippines, China, Japan, etc. — and to 
such unusual ports as Penang, Malacca, 
Zamboanga and Macassar — and a side 
trip to Bali. Rates, $2000 and upward. 
Send for the booklet: 
“ROUND THE WORLD CRUISE” 


Mediterranean Cruise 
To sail January 31, 1931, on the “Carinthia” 


@.This Mediterranean Cruise is timed 
to be in Nice for the famous Carnival. 
With 13 days in Egypt and the Holy 
Land . .. visits to the great and historic 
Mediterranean cities — Constantinople, 
Venice, Algiers, etc. — and to smaller 
places, such as Palermo and Taormina, 
Cattaro and Ragusa, which are typical of 
their countries. 34 Rates, $1000 and up. 


Raymond -Whitcomb 


126 Newbury Street, Boston, Massachusetts 

New York, 670 Fifth Avenue; New York, 225 Fifth Ave. 

Boston, 165 Tremont St.; Philadelphia, 1601 Walnut St. 

Chicago, 176 N. Michigan Ave.; Detroit, 421 Book Bldg. 

Los Angeles, 423 W. Fifth St.; San Francisco, 230 Post St 
cAgents in the principal cities 





















Winners of Puzzle No. 29 


D 
O\EBBE|RIR 


Do you gents need a fourth? 


1st Prize of $50.00 won by 
James Kribs, 
323 East 5th St., Fremont, Nebr. 


Explanation: Nix, this is an honest game. 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 
Ronald Jagger, 
1420 East Genesee St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Explanation: Three Knaves and a joker. 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 
Kathleen G. Richardson, 
441 Baldwin Road, Maplewood, N. J. 
Explanation: Give this little cop a hand! 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 
R. L. Sanders, 
1428 E. Grand Ave., Des Moines, Iowa. 
Explanation: 


For he’s a jolly good felon. 





OLD FASHIONED HOSPITALITY 
IN A MODERN SETTING—— 


THE HOTEL 


MONTCLAIR 


AVE.49™ TO 5O™ST NEW YORK 


S. GREGORY TAYLOR, 
Pres. 


A New, Luxurious Hotel 
800 Rooms—800 Baths 
Radio in Every Room 


Single $3 to $5 
Double $5to$6 


Suites 
$10 to $15 


Crush-Dry 


Dont Squeeze—Pour/” 


QUEEZING in the pantry isn’t done any more, William! Leads 
to such a muss! When you want fresh orange juice today, you 
get the world’s finest in the brilliant jet bottle of Orange 

Crush-Dry. You pour, don’t squeeze! 

By a new and exclusive method the flatness of cooked juice is 
flung to the discard—now fresh, delicious juice of tree-ripened 
oranges, with champagne carbonation! 

Retains the fresh fruit vitamines in- 
tact—the healthful qualities of orange 
juice — most refreshing at breakfast — 
children are delighted with it. 


Dash of lemon and lime already ad- 

- ded and a zippy flavor of the peel—an 

ambrosial blend ready for what have 
you—and what a drink by itself! 


Orange Crush-Dry is a social con- 
quest. Why stick around with a 
squeezer? 


ORANGE CRUSH COMPANY 
World's Largest Producers of Citrus Fruit Drinks 
Ontario, Cal. Chicago New York 


ys 


Clubs, Hotels, Steamers, Grocers, Drug Stores, Trains 











Here today— Gone tomorrow— 
that’s LIFE on the newsstands 


Why take a chance? Just sign the coupon, 
send it to LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New 
York, with the necessary check and you 
will receive LIFE, without fail, every week. 








(Address) 


1 Year (U. S. and Canada) $5.00 Foreign $6.60 633 


(31) 
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LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 34 


$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 


1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 


which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 


The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanation by those who have correctly 


solved the puzzle and found the correct title. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize 
will be awarded to each tying contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, Apr, 18, 
Winners will appear in the May 9g issue. 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New York. 
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I; there a 
Jekyll-Hyde coming 
to work for you? 


There’s a dual personality in most of 
us—a good and a better self—or a 
good and weaker self. All “trusted” 
employeesarenottrustworthy. Those 
who are, welcome a Fidelity Bond as . 
a sign that all’s well. Why wait then 
to bond your employees, until under 
stress, somebody makes off with the 
cash-box? 





tna writes practically every form of 


Insurance and Fidelity and Surety 5 
Bonds. Atna protection reaches from 7. 
coast to coast through 20,000 agents. 9 
The Atna agent in your community is 1 
aman weet knowing. Look him up! 2 





The £tna Casualty and Surety Company 
affliated with The Aitna Life Insurance 
Company « The Automobile Insurance 
Company « The Standard Fire Insurance 
Company of Hartford, Connecticut 


ALTNA-IZE 








.- Oleum. 
. Something a curious person does. 

. This is a bird. 

. What many a little shaver gets. 

. What they call the Subway in Paris. 

. Something fearful. 

- Just a boy. 

. This is rather small. 

. What the Red caps do. 

. What the well-dressed woman has. 

. What the well-dressed woman must have. 


HORIZONTAL 


. No aviator should take this up in his plane. 
3. A preposition. 
. An opening. 


Millions have fought for this. 


. That definite article. 

. You'll find this on the border. 

. This will move you. 

. This fellow likes to give you hell. 

. These go ‘round in the movies. 

. They make rolls with this. 

. No matter how sociable you are you hate 


to meet this. 


(Abbr.) 


( 32) 





24. 
26. 
27. 
31. 
34. 























. These will shell out. 

- You can tell him by his meter. 

. It takes time to be this. 

. It’s hard to get along with this. 


What War 


Chest. 


you should do for Lire’s 


. What a critic does most of the time. 

. To ward off. 

. The rudimentary vital element. 

. This talks Turkey. 

. What the Siamese twins were. 

. This brings a blush to the cheek. 

. Extreme. 

. What the gambler does when you cut 


him. 


. The war-time pal. 
. We hope Lire will at least bring you 


this. 
These are always cutting in. 
To make an approach. 
Dispatch. 
A preposition. 
A pronoun. 
Tue Penton Press Co., CLEVELAF? 











| here's no other cigarette quite like 


RALEIGH * It is served to you ina 
package appropriately distinctive 


——— 


-_— J 
Ht pays lo pay 


a fri C more for RALEIGH 


ff 4 > 
1AMSON TOBACCO CORPORATION -++Lamuenle Konlichy~ 





ins not enjoy the pf. 
great difference JY 


Cross-sections, diagrams and laboratory 
phraseology hold very little interest for most 
of us. But we are notably quick in attaching It is extravagantly generous in the qualities 
the proper significance to a good reputation. that make up complete satisfaction. 


9) ~goes a long way 
~ to make friends 


When people concede the superiority of a Structurally, the Dua/-Balloon is designed to 
product they are willing to waive the rea- double the advantages of single balloons. It 
sons and accept the results. Personalexperi- | exceeds every demand for luxurious comfort, 
ence is the surest means of bringing outthe controlled safety and big mileage. A set of 
tangible results of extra value. Dual-Balloons on your car will prove the 
The Dual- Balloon has literally blazed a new great difference you hear so much about. 
trail for General’s long-held leadership... The General Tire & Rubber Co., Akron, Ohio. 


The Ge xEN ERAL 
Dual-Balloon & 





